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that leaped, foamed and lashed about her, and Rashleigh felt
that the end had come. No boat could live through such
a sea with rocks a mere boat's breadth away on either hand,
Roberts caught the tiller from his substitute and steered her
by a course taken from shore marks through the opening in
the reef into comparative safety. On their left lay the main-
land,, on their right the open sea, and, at the relief which he
felt, Rashleigh turned and spontaneously congratulated
Roberts on his courage and masterly handling of the boat.
The man replied, with a smile, *We shall see directly how
the sogers get through it, for, by George, they are going to
try it on.'
Rashleigh turned and saw the sixteen-oared boat making
for the opening in the reef, and could not but admire the
courage of her crew, who pulled at their oars unflinchingly
in the turmoil of surf. For a little the boat made good way
through the passage, then a wild cry rose from all aboard
her, followed by the noise of crashing timbers as she was
battered on the rocks. Pitiful cries for help filled the air
above the noise of the breakers. Roberts looked sardonically
across the boisterous tract of sea.
*Aye,' he said, as if to himself, *I thought some of you
would cool your courage there/
Then he sat himself down composedly, the tiller in his
hand and asked one of his companions to bind up the wound
in his left arm; while Rashleigh looked back and watched the
remaining boats come up and apply themselves to the rescue
of the men in the water. When this was done the settlement
boats pulled round the reef to the open sea, but by the time
they had rounded the reef they were scarcely visible to the
convicts. Feeling now comparatively safe, they set about
preparing a meal of the provisions with which the boat was
plentifully stocked. The man who had been in charge of her
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